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“Tell her about the inside ears,’’ prompted Sadie, Pp. 12. 
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WENT home the day after my last talk 
with Harry, but it was not long before a 
letter followed me—a letter from Harry. He 
could not write so well as he could read, but 
his mamma helped him, just as all mammas 
should love to help their little ones. What 
would the children do, I wonder, without 
- mother? Ought they not to be very obe- | 
dient and thoughtful, and ready to wait on 
her, when she takes so much pains to grauly : 


e first oe after ft left 1 pipes age: 
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tell you what happened as though I had been © 
present, because his mother told me all about 
it in the good long letters she used to write 
me every week. 

Harry stood by the window looking out 
into the yard. Sadie was there, playing with | 
her kitten. 

“Oh dear!” said he, drawing a long breath. 
“Sadie doesn’t care a bit, but I do.” bi. 

“Care for what, darling?” asked mamma, ; 

“Why, for grandma; she’s gone, and I’ve 
nobody to read my Bible to.” 

“Come and read to me, Harry dear, and ; 
we'll talk about it while I’m and eaine it ‘ ; 
bie.” 

Harry ran joyfully for the litle Bible, 
which was becoming so dear to him, _ 
“You must tell me an easy place, mamma 
‘cause, you know, you can’t look Over? 2. 
“See if you can find the thirteenth chap 

of Matthew, and try that,” BE OP 
Harry found the place at last, nd | 
2 agigay ae the long 


EARS TO HEAR. 9 


mamma told him how to pronounce them, 
and he got along nicely. He was much in- 
terested, and made no stop till he reached the 
ninth verse: ‘“ Who hath ears to hear, let him 
hear.”’ 

“Why, mamma,” he exclaimed, “ how queer 
that is! Why, of course, if the folks had ears 
they would hear, wouldn’t they ?” 

ce No, dear, not of course; all people have 
ears, but all do not hear, do they?” 

“There are deaf people, like Jakie Crafts.” 

“ And heedless people, like my little Harry.” 

“That's so!” said Harry. 

‘And we say sometimes, ‘There are none 
so deaf as those who won’t hear,’ ” 

“Like Clare Lenox yesterday after school. 
He had a bad lesson, and. Mr. Ropes said he 
must be kept in; and when school was done 
he ran right off as fast as he could: go. 
Mr. Ropes called and called, and I know 
he couldn’t help hearing, but he never came 

back. He'll have to take double perio  to- 
— Bow, T tell you.” a ee 
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“TI1 tell you a good plan, Harry : write Ri 


andma and ask her to explain 2 


a letter to s P 


that verse.” 
“Tf I only could write, mamma! hase it 


takes me so long I get tired.” 

Pu write it for you, if you’ll tell me what 
to say.’ ioe | 

“Oh, good! good!” cried Harry in great — 
glee, “ When, mamma?” 

“This very evening, after Robbie’s asleep. 
Run out now and play with Sadie a little — 
while, and when I’m ready I'll call you”? 

Harry ran into the yard to tell Sadie the 
good news: “ Mamma’s going to write a lee 
ter to grandma, and I’m going to tell her 
what to say ; it’s about ears,” 

“Ears? that’s funny,” cried Sadie, todas 
first at her brother’s and then feeling hi 
own. : igs 

“Yes, what they are for.” a. 

_ “Why, they’re to hear ‘with,’ » sid § lie, 
scampering after her kitten, KA a 
A Sir Acoows, but, we > don’t 
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sometimes, and sometimes we don’t use ’em 
at all.” 

“Oh, look! There goes Bill Fenner,” said 
Sadie in a loud whisper, while both the 
children clambered up to look over the gate. 
“Shouldn’t you think he’d be ’shamed ?” 

“There!”? said Harry; “now, that’s exactly 
what I mean. He’s got hands, and they’re 
made to work with, and he don’t work—l 
heard papa say so—and he’s an idle, bad man. 
And folks have ears and they don’t use ’em.” 

cl doy 

“So do I—these; but I think there’s in- 
side ears.” 

“Do hearts have ears?” questioned Sadie. 

““T guess so, cause we couldn’t hear Jesus 
speak with these. I can’t ’splain it, but 
grandma can.” 

And two interested little ones stood . by 
mee a few minutes later, one at each 
elbow, + as she opened her «desk and began 
to write. 


“<DEAR GRANDMA?’ say that first,” said 
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Harry. “Now, then,” with a long breath» 
“Please to tell us what Jesus meant when 
he said that about the ears.’” 

“You must tell grandma the chapter and 


fos 9D 
verse, or she won’t know what you mean, 


) 
suggested mamma. 


Harry ran for his Bible, and found the. 
place. “‘’Tis in the thirteenth chapter of ; 
Matthew, and the ninth verse, grandma.’”’ 

“T’ll write the verse out,” said mamma; 
“*Who hath ears to hear, let him hear.” 

“Now say, mamma: ‘I’ve thought some 
about it, and I guess it means just what mam- 4 
ma does when she speaks real sharp, “ Now, 


Harry, hear what I’m saying ;” for sometimes 7 
Pm so full of fun I don’t hear, and so I don’t 
mind her.” _ 3 
“Tell her about the inside ears,’ romp 
Sadie. 3 : eee oe 
“*And, grandma, haven’t we outside ear 
and inside ears too? For how can Wwe 


_ desus—we, I mean ba that live now—w 
he ecg be Q Se 


, ; 4 ; : ‘| : 4 : 
both want to know. Please to write very 


soon.’ ay ae 


“ Put ‘indeed’ in, mamma,” said Sadie— 


“« very soon indeed.’ wu 


“Yes, that’s so!” said Harry. “Now: | 
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‘Good-bye, grandma. We love you very | 


much. > You can put the end on, mamma.” 


Papa read the letter when he came home, 
1d was quite pleased, and promised to put 
: mail sate only next morning. 


r 


CHAPTER II. 
GRANDMA'S FIRST LETTER. 


BS children did not have to wait long 
for an answer to their letter. Grandma 
knows that little people don’t like to wait, and 
that they are very apt to forget even questions 
they have asked if they are not soon answered , 


so she made no geny: but wrote at once. 


post-office letter,” he ay that es had 
received. He could read his name jus 
plain as printing: “Master Harry Ss. 
Woodville, New York, ie 


par, 
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“Tf you only could !” echoed mamma. 

“You will have to study harder than ever, 
my son, so that you can learn to read and 
write your own letters,” said papa. 

“Tt takes so long!’ dolefully replied Harry. 

“ Patience and perseverance,” said mamma 
pleasantly. “We have to go step by. step, 
and by and by we shall get to the top of the 
hill. Put away the letter now, darling, and 
after tea we'll read it.” 

“‘ May I be in at the reading?” asked papa. 

“You read it to us, papa, will you? Can't 
you stop after tea?” | 

“ After prayers, while I undress Robbie— 
that will be the time,” said mamma. 

The happy moment came at last. Harry 
cut the envelope carefully and drew out the 
letter. “Two sheets! two sheets!” he shout- 
ed. “See what a long one!” | 

There was a little note to mamma inside. 
I knew my letter in answer to Harry’s ques- 
tions. wonld be like a sermon, and so as I 
wrote his mamma to divide it if she thought _ 
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best, and read a part of it one evening and 1 


a part the next. 
But papa said he thought it better to read 


the whole now, and then read it over again . 
the next evening. “ The fact is,” said he, “J , 
am quite as eager as Harry to oe into it and. 
hear what grandma has to say.” 

So, with Harry on one knee qi Sadie on 
the other, and an arm around each, he read : 


“My DEAR Harry: 4 
“You were quite right in Bini that 
Jesus meant to call the attention of the peo 
ple as mamma has to call yours sometime 
_I know you don’t always listen to her wh 
she speaks, and so fail to do what she wish 
And sometimes I have seen, when she 
going to tell you a nice story, you wert 
full of play you didn’t ae to > hear, | 
you lost ite | : - 
—“T was something like you 
= child. é J remember my moth 
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everything I say go in at one ear and out at 
the other. What shall I do with you?’ We 
must heed as well as hear. 

“T think it was this that Jesus meant when 
he was talking to the people. They liked to 
hear him talk, but they didn’t pay much atten- 
tion, and so they didn’t get at his meaning. 
They were engaged with their business or. 
pleasures, and didn’t care much for what he 
said. It is just so now: God speaks in his 
‘holy word, but we are so full of our own 
affairs we don’t heed. 

“And your thought about the inner ear is 
a very good one, Harry.” 


“There, now !’ exclaimed Sadie. 
“Hush, Sadie; let’s hear what she says.” 


“God speaks to us in many ways, though 
never with a voice as our friends do; and 
there is an inner sense which listens, under- 
stands and heeds what he says. And we 
can learn how to use this by taking notice 


how we use the outer ear, 
2% Boe 
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“Sometimes people have ears, and yet they — 
never hear because the ear is imperfect or — 
diseased ; we call such persons deaf.” 


‘Like Jakie Crafts, mamma,” interrupted Be 
Harry with a nod of his head. 


Papa went on: 


“ Jesus made the deaf to hear when ‘he was 
on earth. You may read one nice story of 
this kind in the last part of the seventh 
chapter of Mark.” ! 


“ Please find it for me, mamma.” — # 
“Tl find it by and Js dear. Finish th 
letter first.” te 


his voice. We are e all deaf till he ae 


around him. ‘We have a 
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the sinful deafness, to open the inward ear, 
that we may be able to hear. 

“Second. We must keep still, so that we 
may hear. I remember that my mother 
would sometimes catch me and hold me tight, 
that I might listen to what she had to say. 
‘You giddy little girl, I can’t get you to 
stand still long enough to hear anything,’ — 
she would say in her pleasant way. And 
this God has to do sometimes. I went to 
see a sick lady to-day who has suffered a 
oreat deal, but she thanks God for it all. 
‘TI was so busy before I was sick,’ she says, 
‘that I had no time to think. But God shut 
‘me up in this sick room, and here I have 
heard his loving voice. JI believe I never 
should have heard it. but for this.’ 

“ Third. We must be willing to hear. Did 
you never see rude, naughty children stop 
their ears that they might not hear? At 
f one time God had to punish the Jews. very 
- severely for this very reason. ‘They stopped 

their ears. Zech. vii. 11.” 


20 EARS TO HEAR. 


“Only think of stopping their ears to 


God!’ exclaimed Sadie. 
“You do if you don’t mind him; don’, — 
she, mamma?” said Harry. 
“T fear we have all been guilty of this 
ickedness at Hee my dear.—Excuse 


great W1 
our interruptions, papa.” | | 

“TJ like them,” answered papa kindly. « It a 
shows me that the children understand grand- 


ma’s letter. But now, it: fon are ready, 
will go on:” tte 
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44, ‘Let these sayings sink down into your 
ears. Read Ps. cxix. 9. 

«Harry, do you and Sadie remember the 
story of little Samuel, in the Bible—how 
God called him, and he hearkened?: I want 
you to be like Samuel, and hearken to God’s 
voice. Say, as he did, ‘Speak, Lord, for thy 
servant heareth.’ 

“And Jesus says (Mark iv. 24), ‘Take heed 
what ye hear.’ We must never listen to wick- 


ed words or stories.” 


“You can’t help hearing ’em, though,” 
said Harry. “Will Carver says awful bad 
words, and so does Robert Dunn.  I—I— 
really have to run away sometimes, papa, it’s 
so bad.” 

“That's right, my son—run away; don’t 
stop to listen. Listening is different from 
hearing. To listen is to pay attention, to 
turn to hear again; and this you must never 
do when wicked words are used. Grandma 
says the very same thing. She says:” 
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“We must stop our ears and run away 
from such wickedness. We must turn a dea 
ear, too, when any one would persuade us 
do wrong. 

“Now, Harry dear, I want you to find on 
all the verses I have given you from the Bible 
Mother will help you read and ynderstand 
them. You will remember them much bet 
ter if you do this. You will soon lear 
where the different books of the Bible ar 
and be able to turn to them readily. at. any 
time. ! 


“My letter is long ; perhaps you 7 bet 


read only a portion at a time, 


dear n Harry. Lovingly, — 


CHAPTER III. 
THE VOICE OF GOD. 


HE next morning at the breakfast-table 

papa remarked, “I have been thinking 
about that letter, and it seems to me it would _ 
be a good plan for us to take up each of the 
points grandma laid out so carefully, reading 
the passage of the Bible to which she retfers, 
or some other which will explain it, at fam- 
ily prayers. What do you think, mother?” 

“T should like that very much. We could 
lay aside our reading in course for a little 
while ; ae new Eyed will interest us all, I 
am sure.” 

Accordingly, after breakfast, when Mollie 
had brought the Bibles, they turned to Mark 
ae vii. 32, and read the story of the deaf man 
ae by Jesus. : 


2 aod 
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“Why are folks always dumb when they 
are deaf, papa?” asked Harry. . 
“They are not always, my son. ‘This man, 
it is said, had an impediment (or difficulty) 
in his speech. If a child is born deaf, he 
cannot be taught to speak, although the or- 
gans of speech may be perfect, because, hear. 
ing no sound, he can have no idea what it is | 
to talk. Some persons become deaf by dis- 
ease after they have learned to talk. How | 
strange it must have seemed to this man when 
he began both to hear and speak! and how 
wonderful to those who were with them ! po 
“They were ’stonished, ” said Sadie, i 
“T don’t wonder; it was a great miracle.” ; 
“« Jesus took him aside,” : 


‘said mamma 


going to do. So tA ‘ook 
his attention wouldn’t, be « 
his ge in his On and touc 


THE VOICE OF GOD. IAs 


—I suppose to show him by these signs that 
he knew what was the matter. Then he 
looked up to heaven and sighed, so that the 
poor man could see that Jesus felt sorry for 
him, and that God alone—and Jesus was God 
—could help him. After this he spoke the 
word—that .one single word—and the ears 
were opened and the string of his tongue 
was loosed. How easy this all seemed! and 
it is just as easy for Jesus to cure our soul- 
deafness.” 

“Would he take us aside, papa?’ 

“In this way, dear. He must have our 
attention. The work is between him and 
us alone”’ And then papa prayed: “ Dear 
Lord Jesus, please open our ears, that we 
may hear thy voice to-day, wherever we are; 
and when we hear it, help us to obey.” 

Mr. Ford had just begun to have evening 
worship. In many families it is considered 
enough to call the household together in the 
morning. But it is very pleasant, we think, 


immediately after tea, before the members of 
; | 
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the family separate, to have a short season of Fi 
prayer, with a verse OF two of song, or each 
one repeating a verse of Scripture. This wag 
the plan Mr. F ord had adopted. , ¥ 
When tea was over that evening mamma 
said she wished that before they sang their 
hymn they might all tell in a few words if 
they had heard God’s voice to-day. She had 
and she would like to tell them about it, — 
“T have too,’ said papa; “but we wil 
begin at mamma and go around the table 
Mamma said: ‘Old ake ee a 


I was sie busy, a didn’t see. hoe | 
possibly attend to her, , ae I re 


I knew that was Sema : 
_ aside Bn own business: 
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“ Now, Harry.” 

«] think, papa, I heard God’s voice to-day 
out of my copy-book at school. JI had a 
new copy, and Mr. Ropes always sets us a 
short verse from the Bible. He says chil- 
dren always remember the copies they write 
as long as they live, so he wants to give them 
something good. Mine was: ‘My son, give 
me thine heart.’ That was God’s voice, wasn’t 
it 2?” 

— ©Yes, my child; did you obey ?” 

“JT wanted to—I tried to, papa.” 

“Well,” said papa, “God spoke to me as 
I was walking down street to-day. I saw 
Charles Sims just before me. I know he is 
getting into bad company, and has no father 
or mother to advise him, and these words 
came to me: ‘ Run, speak to that young man !’ 
It seemed as if God wanted me to do this, | 
but I shrank from it, because I am not very: 
well acquainted with him, and I was afraid 
I might not say just the right thing. But 
I lifted up my heart to God for help, and 
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“then I overtook him, and had a good faith. ‘ 


fal talk with him, and he received it very ‘ 
. » caid mamma, “| wonder if our : 
little Sadie has heard God speak to her to : 
day ?” 
“J don’t know as it was God, mamma, but 
something inside me kept saying, ‘ Be good, 
be good,’ all day long; and I did try.” 
“So you did, darling, I know; you have 
been a dear little obedient girl all day.” 
“And now, Mollie, tell us what you = 
heard to-day.” “ee 
Mollie blushed and hung her head. 


to hear the truths ea wil Sh 
to Sunday-school, and her tea aa 

she was sincerely wishing to bi 
tian. But she was. not 
ing of her feelings. 2 
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and she said with a trembling voice and man- 
ner, “I don’t know much about these things, 
‘but—well—I was down cellar, and I wanted 
a pickle so bad, for I was real dry, and 
they’re so good. But I thought right away 
that it would be stealing, and I wouldn’t go 
near ’em.”’ 

“That was God’s voice, Mollie. He says, 
‘Thou shalt not steal.’ I am glad you lis- 
tened and obeyed. I would willingly have 
_ given you a pickle; and if you had taken it 
without my knowledge, it wouldn’t have 
harmed me; but oh, it would have harmed 
you and displeased God.” 

This short talk made a great impression on 
the little ones. It seemed to make the Bible 
a reality to them; and. I think they under- 
stood better than ever before what is meant 
by God’s voice and the open ear. 

3 * | 


( 


CHAPTER IV. 
LISTENING. 


RANDMA’S second point was that we 
must keep still if we would hear God — 
speak; and I think we'll read the story of oc 
little Samuel this morning,” papa remark d 
the next day after breakfast. “It is 
1 Samuel, third chapter, the first ten verse 
“Grandma told about a lady who 
very sick before she heard God a Lae 
“~ Bot: everybody is not laid 
ness before _ they: hear,” expla 
Brae calls ie attention ot 
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we cannot listen to any one! God came to 
little Samuel in the still night.” 

“You can see from the story,” said papa 
after they had read the verses, “ that Samuel 
was an obedient boy, accustomed to mind 
quickly ; fer as soon as he heard the voice, 
though perhaps he was tired and sleepy, he. 
jumped right up and ran to Eli.” 

“ Was it dark?” asked Sadie. 

“No, dear; the lamp was burning; but 
no doubt he felt just as you or Harry would 
feel about getting up in the night after all 
were in bed. And he did this three times. 
Then Eli saw there was something uncom- 
mon about the voice the child heard, and he 
thought it must be that God had_ spoken, 
though it was a long time since God had 
spoken directly to one of his servants. You 
read in the first verse, ‘The word of the 
Lord was precious’—or rare—‘in those days ;’ 
‘there was no open vision.” So Eli told the 
little boy to go back to bed again, and if he 


heard the voice any more to say, ‘Speak, 
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Lord; for thy servant heareth.’ I don’t be. 
lieve Samuel tried to g° to sleep when ' ‘he! 
went to his bed this fourth time. I think pg | 
kept his ears ope”, and watched and Waited 
fo the voice; and when it came, ‘Samuel p 
Samuel!” how quickly he sprang up, and per. 
haps on his knees, with his hands clasped anq 
his eyes uplifted, as we so often see him in 
pictures, he repeated what Eli had told hv 
to say: ‘Speak; for thy servant heareth? 
Then God talked with him.” ab a 

“That is the way for us to listen,” added 
mamma. “First, know the voice; then listen 
to the words. And I think it is a good way 


for us to listen—on our knees. God says a 


great deal to us when we are praying.” 
“God speaks to us too out of this : good 
Book,” said papa, “and we should never, 
it without a prayer for God’s Spirit to ena 
us to understand it. Some good people | Si 
in the habit of Yeading the ‘Bible on 
knees. Now, let us all try to be st 
listen to pees Voice Oey, sd 
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After prayers papa went to the store, mam- 
ma had to dress Robbie, Mollie gathered up 
the breakfast-dishes, and the children went 
into the garden to play. 

All through the day these thoughts seemed 
to go with them, and mother said she had 
never known the little ones so gentle with 
each other and so ready to do everything 
she asked. Sadie played with Robbie while 
Harry was away at school, which helped 
mamma very much, as it was baking-day ; 
and when Harry came home they all had a 
good frolic together while mamma attended 
to dinner. . 

After dinner mamma gave them a long- 
promised pleasure in a visit to some friends, 
where they spent a delightful afternoon, and 
returned just in time to meet papa as he was 
coming from business. 

Mollie had everything seiilgen for tea, and 
they all had the good appetite which makes 
bread and. butter taste particularly nice. 


“And there’s something for dessert,” said 
ne EO 
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4, letter from his pocket : 


papa as he took 
ble to mamma. 


it across the ta 
» mamma informed f] 


‘she calls it a su 
Ssup- 


passed 
«From grandma, 
as she glanced over! ib3i 
plement to Harry's letter.” 
« What's that long word, 
Sadie. 
“J know,” exclaimed Harry eagerly ; ui 
means something more, omens put o 


the end.—Isn’t that it, ‘papa? 
Yes; that explains it very well ; 
you happen to know so well ?” 
“J learned it in my definitions 
very day.” ee 
“Just in time, wasn’t ite? an é 
“And this supplement. is in the s 
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little folks to understand.’ We will sing it 
to-night. Let me read it. It is called ‘ The 
Heavenly Voice.’ Then papa and I can sing 
the “verses, and Mollie and the children can 


join in the chorus; 


‘I hear thy heavenly voice, 
That calls to me, O Lord— 
That speaks in accents soft and sweet 
_ From out thy holy word. 
I am listening, Lord, 
Listening now to thee; 
Help me understand thy word, 
: Obedient to be. 


“Tt is a welcome voice ; 
It tells of Jesus’ love, 
Who died to save us from our, sin, 
And lift our souls above. 
I am listening, Lord, ete. 


‘I know my Shepherd’s voice, 
And after him would run, 

Follow in paths of righteousness, 
And every evil shun. — 

ae I am listening, Lord, ete, 


3 
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“How tender is thy voice! 
“Come unto me and rest; 
With all your trials and your griefs, 
Come, and be ever blest,” | 
I am listening, Lord, ete. H 


‘Give me the open ear, — 
The sweetly-yielding will; 5 Oey Aaa | 
The new, clean heart in which thou canst He 
Thy work of fash fulfil. 


ee ? Rees 


And Bien prayers 
~ until he had snugly stowed ay 
little Ayan in his: memory. 


CHAP TE RV. 


THEY WOULD NOT HEAR. 


RANDMA says: ‘ Thirdly. We must 

be willing to hear. Did you never 
see rude, naughty children stop their ears 
that they might not hear?’” 

‘Papa read this from Harry’s letter, which 
they had been Jooking over before breakfast, 
and then proposed that they should read the 
story of the Flood. in the sixth and seventh 
. chapters. ‘of Genesis. He selected a portion 

of each chapter, so bt the eS might. 

‘not be too long. — 
me AM the time he was building: the ark,” 
a said: mamma as they closed their. books, 
2) “ Noah was. preaching to the’ people, warning 
. pon a what was to come. But they would 


OSE 
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«Many, many times are those words ree ’ 
peated in the Bible, if I remember aright #7] 
said papa: “‘ They would not hear;’” and : 
when he offered their morning prayer he — 
sed these words: “O God, may it nevep 4 
be said of us, ‘They would not hear’ !” . 

Harry remembered this petition in his 
father’s prayer. 3 

It was the beginning of winter, Th 
nights and days were cold, the ground was | 
hard, the ice was getting pretty strong in 
the ponds, and, though no snow had falle 
the children had begun to talk about ale 
_-and skates. : 

“There'll be good sliding by Saturda ; 
know,” cried ‘Harry as he tugged his. 
into the kitchen with a basket of ki dli 

“and won’t we have good times? | Yo 
slide, and I’m going to. learn to ‘ 
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“poys are; and papa says the ice on the pone 
‘sn’t. strong enough to bear anybody yet.” 

«’Twould bear me, I guess; I ain’t very 
hea vy.” 

“Nor I, but if a whole lot of us got on it 
maybe *twould break, and then we'd all get 
drowned.” 

“We'll mind papa, anyhow,” said good lite 
tle Sadie, “’cause you know that’s what the 
voice says—the voice, you know, Harry ?” 

“Yes, that says, ‘Children, obey your pa- 
rents. I know.” 

But Clare Lenox had not learned to listen 
to the voice. His ears had not been opened 
by God’s touch. He was twelve years old— 
a good-natured boy, full of fun, and ready for 
sport at any time in school or out—but he 
liked to have his own way, and was often 
careless and disobedient. This very morn- 
ing his father and mother had both given him 

special instructions to keep away from. the » 

pond. Clare had been nearly drowned twice 
already, and his parents dreaded to ‘have 
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him go near the water. But nothing de. 
lichted him so much as to be at the pond, 
either for fishing and bathing in the summer 
or for sliding in the winter. 1 Stem 

“The ice is not thick enough yet,” nai his 
father; “when I think it is I will tell you, 
and then you can enjoy it; but don’t go near 
the pond till I give you permission.” 

But that day, as the boys rushed out of the! 
school-room into the keen, frosty air, the first, ¢ 
thing Clare did was to run to the pond. All | 
the boys followed to see how the ice looked. 

“ It’s real smooth and clear,” said one. 

“But it’s thin; you can see that by e 
edges,” said hes ? for 2. 


Garg to Heur. 
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I’m in for fun. Hurrah! here we go!” and, 
seizing Arthur by the hand, he rushed down - 
the bank. 

If Arthur had been a conscientious boy, 
with a purpose to do right, he would not have 
joined hands with Clare. But he was easily 
persuaded, and so, without thinking of the 
danger or the wrong, he suffered himself to 
be led on. At first the boys trod cautiously. 

“See, it bears!” they shouted fy. hand in 
hand they ran in and out, and danced’ up and 
down along the. shore, for they did not ven- 
ture far out. They did not dream of danger 
there. 

Old Auntie Peters ran out from her little 
cottage to warn them off. She called and 
begged and warned and threatened, but Clare 
and Arthur seemed wild with fun as they saw 
the ice bend and sway beneath their feet. 

_ Suddenly they heard a crack, then another, 
and another before the frightened children 
knew which way to run, and in a twinkling 


the boys were in the water. 
ae 
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It was a moment of fearful terror. The o 
old woman and children were too frightened } 
to know how to act. The drowning boys 
were shrieking from the water. A strong | 
man could have easily saved them, for they — 
were only about two yards from the bank ’ 
and the water was hardly over their heads. | 


But the strong man was not there, and befvre 
one could get to the spot Clare and Arthur 
had sunk to the bottom. An hour later each 
home had a little pale, lifeless form stretched _ 
upon the bed, and parents, brothers, and sis- 
ters weeping in bitter sorrow beside it. 

To Harry and Sadie that was a day never 
to be forgotten. MHarry’s little knees shoo 
so he could scarcely get home, and, when d 
did, all he could do was to hide his fac 2 
his mamia’s bosom and sob and cry so h 
that she wee became mee a : ] 


before he came, or eke jee 
out from him what had har 
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and patting him as she would a baby, until 
he became more quiet in his grief; and then 
she felt it was better to wait a while before 
she talked with him about it. Harry and 
Sadie spent the rest of the afternoon in weep- 
ing and talking together in low tones until 
papa came home and the particulars of the 

sad occurrence were related over again. | 

He thanked God in their evening prayer 
that their little son had been kept from the 
power of temptation, and fervently asked that 
this. might. be a cern on to es the, chil re 2: 
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CHAPTER VI. 


OUT OF THE apenel 


q janie of Exodus, were vel 
the reading on Friday morning.) 4 iE 
“Grandma speaks in her letter, if y 
member, children,” said papa, c of the ¥ 
which we should stand to listen. — We 


incline the oan that 2 is, tun —tow 


is speaking to us to turn and | 
remarked mamma. es not 


ful to do otheonae Ss g 
- we re should show mor 
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turn with reverence and listen with a holy 
fear. The children of Israel received this 
message from God, which we have just read, 
amid scenes of the greatest solemnity and ter- 
ror, hey were told to prepare themselves 
carefully, and draw near the Mount Sinai, 
but not to touch the mountain with hand or 
foot, lest they should die. There were great 
thunderings and lightnings, and God spoke 
to them out of a thick cloud. Why was all 
this? God told Moses the reason: ‘That 
the people may hear when I speak with thee, 
and believe thee for ever.” Ex. xix. 9. Har- 
ry, it seems to me God is speaking to you 
and Sadie out of a thick cloud this esee 
What is he saying { oY 
_ Harry looked very solemn and thoughtful, 
but he hardly knew what to say: “I hear 
the voice, papa, but—but— Does it vie 
‘Children, obey your parents’?” 

“Repeat the fifth commandment, my son,” | 
said papa. 


oo * ‘Honor thy father and re mother “that 
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thy days may be long upon the land whieh 
the Lord thy God giveth thee’ ”" © be 
«Pioht, Clare and Arthur did not hong 
ght. 


their parents, and their days have not been 


uhh 
eae 


long.” 
«J shall never forget, papa—never + 


“JT don’t believe Harry or Sadie ever wlll 
forget to obey where there is such a tisk 
but,” said mamma, “they must remember 
to obey in little things, where disobedienc 
wouldn’t: perhaps bring them into any da 


th 


ger—where even it might never be kno 


prepared for ee 


? 
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sie you notice in » rae 


eit out for Michie 
rf ae mamma, ” 
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“Yes, mamma, I think so, but I don’t 
know as I could explain it so you could 
understand it.” 

Mamma smiled. “God speaks to us in 
different ways,” she said. “Sometimes the 
voice comes through his word, the Bible, as 
when he says, ‘Children, obey your parents 
in the Lord.’ Sometimes it is by his Spirit, 
as when he whispered in Sadie’s heart, ‘Be 
good, be good.’ And sometimes he speaks 
by his providence—that is, in events that 
take place. I want you to understand all 
we say, and when you don’t I hope you 
will ask to have it explained.” 

“T understand a good deal more than I 
can tell, mamma,” said Harry as he gathered 
up his books and kissed her good-bye. 

_And no doubt that was true. 
~The Woodville children gathered very quiet- 
ly in their school-room this first morning after 

the accident. They were almost afraid to 
_ speak to one another, and when the bell rang 
> for order, and their teacher looked down into 
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the sad upturned faces before him, a deep gob — 
seemed to break at the same moment from the. 
whole school, and every head was bent in loud 
weeping. The teacher stood in silence, ming- 
ling his tears with theirs. He scarcely need- 
ed to say anything, for those two empty seats 


f 
ay 


and the black and white hangings around the — 
room were teaching them. But he prayed an — 
earnest, solemn prayer which the children — 


could all understand, and which, we _ think, 


they will never forget. aes 

After the prayer the minister came in. He 
asked all the children to come to the funeral, 
which would be from the church. the nex 
afternoon, and told them that Clare and A 
thur were to be buried in one Bre 
added a few words of | nie god ais 

“Dear children,” he said, aise 
think parents are for? Why. has 
them to you? Are igs onl 


OUT OF THE CLOUD. | 49 


you to guard you from danger, to teach you 
what is good and what is sinful, and to train 
you up in the right way. If you knew as 
much as your parents, they could not teach 
you. And it is because they know more than 
you do that you are bound to listen to what 
they say and to obey them in all things. One 
of the greatest sins a child can commit is to 
disobey ‘his parents. ) 
_ “You say you do not mean to be naughty, 
but that is no excuse for disobedience. You 
should always mean to do right. Little boys 
and girls usually succeed in doing what they 
mean to do; and when they mean to obey, 
they will.” 

It was Friday, the last day of the school- 
week, and, as the children were so unfitted 
for study, Mr. Ropes’ made. the necessary 


arrangements for the next day and dismissed 
them. 


5 D 


CHAPTER VII. 
THE FORGETFUL HEARER. 


H, mamma, I forgot,’ was the sound 
that greeted papa’s ears as he entere 
the breakfast-room the next day. 
“But you mustn’t ‘gees Harry; that 
no excuse for doing wrong.” 
“Don’t we read somewhere in the B 
about the forgetful hearer?” asked — “papa eae 
aed I must. find” it,” said mami 1g 


Harry handed her his , “Bible. , 
in James i, 22-25 ;” and she x1 
the verses: a 

“Be ye doers of thet rd, 
| ol oe your oy 
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not a doer, he is like unto a man beholding 
his natural face in a glass: 

‘Hor he beholdeth himself, and goeth his 
way, and straightway forgetteth what manner 
of man he was. : 

“But whoso looketh into the perfect law 
of liberty, and continueth therein, he being 
not a forgetful hearer, but a doer of the 
work, this man shall be blessed in his deed.” 

“That’s plain!” exclaimed Mollie, who had 
stopped serving the breakfast to listen. “I 
used to think the Bible was a kind of book 
I oa understand, but I think now it’s 
real. easy.” 

“Yes, that’s plain truth,” said papa, “and 
I’m thinking that’s a trouble with all of us 
—we are forgetful hearers. I don’t know 
what Harry’s been forgetting now, but I 
know I often forget.” 

“T wish we might read the first chapter 
of Proverbs this morning,’ said mamma. 
“Tt tells us the consequences of not hear- 
ing God’s words. Grandma didn’t tell us 
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in her letter to Harry what the end would : 
be if we did not hear the heavenly voice, but 
I think we ought to know.” a 
“She is so hopeful she could not thinke: of | 
our needing it, I suppose.” | 
“But it will do the children and ‘Mollie 4 


c 


good to know. They have seen the sad re- 
sults of neglect and disobedience, but Id 
like to have them hear God’s own words.” 

After they had read the chapter, papa re- 
marked, “ G6d promises, if we turn and lis- 
ten when he speaks, ‘I will pour out my 
Spirit unto you, I will make known my word 
unto you;’ so that we shall be sure right 


go astray through any. mistake. This 
blest fe precipus| Bee. ; But ify ; we w a) 
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larly: “‘But whoso hearkeneth unto me 
shall dwell safely, and shall be a from 
fear of evil.’ ” 


At two ovclock sixty little boys and girls 
were seen walking in slow procession, with 
their teachers, from the school-room to the 
church. A band of black crape was tied 
‘around the left arm, and a small bunch of 
fragrant flowers was in the right hand of 
each child. As they walked by the grave- 
_yard the wide grave that stood open to re- 
ceive the two bodies made them feel very 
sad, and some of them began to cry. In 
the church they took their seats in the pews 
on each side of the preacher’s desk, where 
they could look directly on the two coffins 
and see the mourning parents and friends of 
the boys. How different were their faces to- 
day from the bright, joyous ones with which 
they. had rushed from the school-house only 
two days before! | 


The minister spoke of this aigtrenoe in his 
5 # 
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it that always ee a sien on our il nappillaaa 
and clouds our faces with sorrow -and tears? 
What but wrong-doing, sin? ‘The disobe- 
dience of Adam and Eve brought sorrow 
and death into the world, and wherever “we 
go we find pain and grief following the foot- 
steps of wickedness. But obedience he 
joy to the heart and light to the eye.” 
There was not a heart, we believe, un 
moved in that crowded church as the school-) 
children rose and sang the hymn which thei “ 
teacher had selected for the occasion : » 


~«“T know that I must surely die, 

Must bid this earth farewell; == oe 
But how, or when, or where, not Le 

Not any one, can tell, bl ge o 


ir 


Ex 


“But, Saviour, may I ready. be, : bey 
Washed in thy precious blo f od, te 
_Clothed in the robes. of: os y; 
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And in the treasures of thy grace 
Secure to me a part! 


“And may the precious, pure white stone, 
With the new name thereon, 
Be given to me, pledge of thy love 
And pardon of my sin! 


“Then, when the messenger shall come, 
He'll know where I belong, 
And tenderly he’ll lift me up 
To join the heavenly throng. 


“JT will not fear the angel. Death, 
I will not dread his voice; 
For he it is who brings me home 
To God and endless joys.” 


The children followed the mourners into 
the graveyard, and when the coffins had been. | 
lowered into the grave they dropped their’. 

flowers within, and then, gathering in a cir- ik 
ele, sang again a farewell dirge. The min- 
ister made a short prayer, and they silently 

scattered to their homes. And many a. heart 

~ followed them with a. fervent petition that 


never again. might. $0.6 sad a scene be wit- 
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ABBATH morning came, when Mr. a 
LO Mrs. Ford could spend more time th 
on any other day in reading God’s word a 
talking it over, They read the eighth cha’ 
ter of Proverbs, and mamma referred to th 
last point mentioned in grandma’s ye 
“Take heed what ye hear.” ee 

“When we are listening to God’s voice’ 
can hear nothing amiss. But. human : 
are not always to be listened to. : 
used often to repeat to me when 
tle girl these lines: — eo 


That deafness tnight oss 
To what Cons 
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“One kind of deafness is good, then ?” said 
Harry. 

“Yes; we must close our ear to the voice 
of the wicked. David said in one place in 
the Psalms, ‘But I, as a deaf man, heard 
not. That was when his enemies were 
speaking ‘mischievous things’ and laying 
snares for him.” 

“But we can’t help hearing, mamma, even 
if we don’t want to. Ever so many of the 
boys in school say bad words.” | 

“JT heard somebody swearing dreadfully 
the other day,” said Mollie, “and what could 
I do?” 

“We have been talking for a number of 
days,” said papa, “about. hearing God’s voice, 
and we know that hearing is more than. just 
to let the voice fall on our ears; it means’ to 
listen attentively and to obey. Now, not to 
hear bad words is not to listen with pleasure, 
but to turn away and give our attention’ to 
other things, and never to repeat such words. 
We must never stop willingly i in the company, 
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of those who use them. If persons tr 
persuade us to do wrong, we should not he ed. 
them. Do you remember a verse we re 
yesterday: ‘My son, if sinners entice tl 
consent thou not’?” 
“What does “tice mean?” queried little 
Sadie. — | : 
“Entice. It means to persuade or coax, — 
If a little girl tries to get you to do some- 
thing naughty, you mustn’t mind her,” a 
swered mamma. 
“?Cretia Jones *ticed me to go up in Hill’s 
pasture that time I got my new shoes | 
soaked and muddy, didn’t she?” 
“Yes; you shouldn’t have hi to he 
a minute.” 3 


‘WHAT YE HEAR. ae 


go on the pond; everybody said so,” added 
Mollie. 

«Something bad always comes, doesn’t it, 
papa i id 

“Very often, my son; and yet it is not 
because the’ punishment follows so quickly 
~ we should keep from listening to the persua- 
sions of the wicked, but because it is wrong, 
because it displeases God.” 

“Yes,” continued mamma. “Grandma 
‘always used to tell me I must do right be- 
cause it is right, and not for the sake of the 
reward, and must avoid sin because it is sin, 
and not through fear of the punishment.” 

“We must walk in the fear of the Lord,” 
said papa. “We have just read this verse: 
‘The fear of the Lord is to hate evil.’ We 
must try to please him in all our words and 
actions, and fear nothing so much as to dis- 
- please him.” Ys 

“Let us sing grandma’s hymn this morn- 
ing—T am Listéning, Lord?” 
_ They had all learned it, and ‘sang with 
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earnestness, and alter ae had. prayed ton 
eded to the day’s duties. 


gether proce ia 
mbled in the afternoon, i 


Sunday- -school ,asse : 
and the event of the week, in which every per- { 


son in town had felt so deep an interest, was” 4 
again presented as a warning to the children, 
“That new-made grave yonder,” said the. b 
superintendent, “ will be a constant sign to, | 
you. Like the guideboard that points oe 
to this place or that, telling you which way ~ 
to go, so this little mound in the oraveyard — 
will ever be pointing you to the path of obe- : 
dience ; and we read in Isaiah xxx. 21, ‘Thine 4 
ears shal] hear a word behind thee, saying, 
This is the way, walk ye in it, when ye turn to 
the right hand, and when ye turn to the left” 
“Some of you think, perhaps, that ‘obas Z 
dience to your parents and obedience to God Q 
are quite different things, and have nothing : 
to do with each other. But this is not true; — 
they are both one and inseparable. Your - 
parents are placed over you by God, and. his 
command is, ‘Obey them,’ gy 
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‘And you. pray every day, ‘Thy will be 
done on earth as it is in heaven.’ Perhaps 
you think this has nothing to do with you, 
but it has. The angels in heaven obey God 
in all things, moving quickly, cheerfully, and 
without a question as he directs. And this 
is the way we should do on the earth. We 
should yield to God’s holy will every mo- 
ment, and, as the Bible expresses it, ‘run 
the way of thy commandments. We can- 
not always understand the reason of his 
requirements, but we know they are wise 
and good; so we should always say, ‘Thy 
will be done,’ and go right forward to do it. 
And when all who live on the earth have 
this spirit of loving obedience and submission 
to our Father in heaven, then will this beau- 
tiful petition in our daily prayer be answered. 
The people who live on the earth will become 
like the angels, and we shall have a heaven 
begun below. Let us sing ‘ Beautiful An- 
gels,’” mle 
* And as my little readers may like to learn 
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and sing the same hymn, I will give it 


them here: 


“Beautiful angels, where are ye? 


Through the still air now answer mie. 
‘Tn the fair heavens far away, 
Worshipping Jesus night and day; 
Veiling our faces, thus we sing, 


Glory to thee, our Saviour King 4 


Beautiful angels, where are ye? 
Through the still air now answer me. 
‘Eyer on eager wings we move, 
Doing his work, his will to prove ; 
Labor is worship; thus we sing, 
Glory to thee, our Saviour King!’ 


“ Beautiful angels, where are ye? 
Through the still air now answer me. 
‘Healing the dark earth’s misery, 
Wiping the tear from sorrow’s. eye; . 

Mercy is worship; thus we sing, — 
Glory to thee, our Serioyy Be i 


J Beautiful: angels, where are ye? Le 
ee: the still air now wre 
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“Beautiful angels, where are ye? 
Through the still air now answer me. 
‘Lo, atethe precious Master’s feet, 
Gazing, adoring, rapt, we sit; 
Loving is worship; thus we sing, 
Glory to thee, our Saviour King? 


“Beautiful angels we would be, 
Ever, dear Jesus, praising thee, 
Waiting or working, doing still, 
Heavenward, earthward, all thy will; 


Ready at last to mount and sing, 
1? 


Glory to thee, our Saviour King! 


I have given you all the verses, though 
the children of the Woodville Sunday-school 
only sang the two first and two last. Chil- 
dren, you know, get tired of a hymn when 

it is too long. But they sang this very heart- 
ily, and, I believe, many of them really 
meant to be more like the angels in obedi- 
ence than they had ever been, Harry and 

‘ Sadie and Mollie did, I am sure. They 
zs: together about it on their way home, 
an ¢ a few days afterward I received this lit- 
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“DEAR GRANDMA: 


“How I wish you hse stipe longer, 80 
you could have been here this week ! Oh, 
it was awful! But I think, grandma, it will. 
make us all good. I shall always mind papa 
and mamma after this. Oh, ene if it) 
had been me! - Just: think! fag as 3 

“ Mollie’s. growing real ‘good, mamma says. 
And Sadie’s learning her letters, so she can 
read the Bible. donald 5 like my. Bible, grand- 
ma. Thank you for giving it to me. Rob- 
bie calls me ‘Am; isn’t that funny? 


) 


“Please write me another letter, grandma 


i Good-bye. 
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